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Hold 


Author's Notes: 
Yeah, um.. yeah. Bit of a hurty one here. 


Mikko whimpered, unable to stop the little spark of pain flaring up at the words. He'd thought.. he'd thought.. 

oh, never mind what he thought, it was all about those words, wasn't it? The type of words he claimed rolled 
off his back like water. Lies Al fucking lies for the rest of the world and everythings fine with me, yes. No one 

bothers to ask or worries if | am fine; the act is that good they think they do not need fo. 


"t has some impact on your attractiveness, but your character overrides it completely, don't worry about it." 


What the hell did that mean anyway? It didn't make sense; not to him. Don't worry about it? How could he not 
worry about it? It wasn't the type of thing that went away or could be changed. 


He wrapped his arms around himself, shivering; the room was suddenly cold and the sorry hug was no 


substitute for the arms of someone who loves you for you. 


"Hold me." he croaked to the empty room. 


